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private affairs Forced: them ‘o. 
Monk oF THE GRoTTO. seperate ; but whenever they 

A Tale: met, they discoursed concern- 


| 
CONCLUSION. | ing Eugenio, shed tears of 


compassion over his sad desti- 


The two Freach travellers | ny, and read together different 
tould not read the melancholy | passages of his manuscript. 


‘history of Eugenio and Virgi- | 7 
hia without emotion ;—at va- | Two years after one of the 
rious passages they had shed | travellers was in the garden of 
the tears of pity over those un- | the Thuilleries, when he met 
fortunate lovers, but Eugenio || his companion walking with a 
particularly excited their most || pensive air on the Terrace 
ardent compassion, He had || des Feuillans, 
axperienced the misery «f sur- xd 
viving the lovely object of his “T am exttemely happy ta 
affection. Each successiv. d see you here,” said the latter ; 
was a renewal of his sorrows— || ‘*] was intending to call at 
every hour, every minut. left |] your house, to inform you that 
in his soul the traces of their || in eight days shall return to 
slow and tardy’ course, by | Italy.” 
bringing with them the fatal |, | 
remembrance ofhisunparallel- {| ‘‘ I will accompany you,” 
ed sufferings. The travellers | answered the other with eager- 
‘recollected the expression of ness; **I confess to you that, 
. profound melancholy which |) on this occasion, the pursuit of 
distinguished his whole figure , natural history will not be the 
and deportment, and they felt || object of my journey. The 
‘an augmentation of that interest || desire of knowing what has be- 
-he had at first inspired. come of Father Carlo, or rath- 
When they returned> to || erof the interesting Eugenio, 


France, the urgency of their |\induces me to undertake it.” 
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“It is precisely for the same 
reason,” said his companion, 
**thatI have determined to 
depart. I can no longer resist 
the desire I have to see that 
unfortunate man, and to con- 
template in his company the 
environsof the Abbey of San. 
Cipriano.” 


** We ore both then resolv- 
ed upon the journey,” repeat- 
ed the two friends. They se- 
perated after having fixed-a day 
for their departure. 


They directly repaired to: 
Urbino. I: was their intention 
to proceed on foot by the same 
road Eugenio had formerly 
passed, inorder toarrive be- 
neath the walls of the Convent 
of Cipriano on the night, when 
he hoped to fly with Virginia 
from the Convent. 


It was about am hour after 
sunset ;—twilight had already 
concealed under its vague and 


fleeting shades and the rich | 


luxuriaut country. which had: 


extended itself to the sight of 


our travellers, when they ar- 
rived at the door at the foot of 
the rocks, where Eugenio had 
-passed such afficting moments. 
They stopped to regard it in 


silence, impressed with that 
melancholly respect ever in- |! 


spired by the contemplation of 





objects which recal the re- 


membrance of an. unfortunate 
friend. It was there Eugenio 
had experienced such dreadful 
sufferings—it was there’ Vir- 
ginia had forever abandoned 
herself to: despair !—Plunged 
in reveries that did honour to 
their feelings,. the two: travel- 


| lers'were unable to quit the sad 


scenee ‘Fo the marmar of the 
wind which agitated the foliage 
of the cypress-trees that sur- 
rounded them, their attentive 
imagination jeined the seul- 
rending sighs of Eugenio. 


They remained rivetted to 
the spot above an hour, and 
were only induced to quit it by 
the desire of again meeting the 
-man whose calamities had. so 
highly interested ‘their feel- 
‘in ss ;——this consideration as 
lune urged'them to leave the 
walls of the Convent of Saa 
Cipriano. 


Directed by the pale light of 
the moon, which had just ris- 
en, the two travellers took the 
road: that led to the monastery 
of Celestins, the lofty turrets 
of which they perceived thre’ 
the trees. They proceeded along 
various paths which, at every 
turning, presented new and ene 











a objects of rural beau- 
; they stopped. to. admire 
intl to breathe the balsamjc 
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air which the soft and gentle | 


zephyrs wafted to them, and | 
enjoy that august and awful si- 
Jence of the night, which wraps 
the soul in calm tranquility, 
‘and seems to imvite ic to par- 
take in the repose of Nature. 


Deeply affected atthe scence, 
Xhey communicated their mu- 
-tual-sensations to each~ ether, 
when suddenly their ears were 
‘assailed with the mournful 
ehants of a funeral procession, 


which were repeated by the | 


surrounding e,hoes. The two 
friends, surprised at what they 
heard, redoubled their steps 
’ Inarder to get out of the valley 
into which they had descended. 
‘They bad already attained an 
elevated spot, from which they 
-tould discever the adjacent 
plains; but the funeral chants 
‘had seased and the silence 
that succeeded them was only 
interrupted by the mournful 
toll of the Abbey beil. They 
soon descried a prodigious 
number of lights through a 
part of the foliage. 


“ft is‘a procession, said one 
‘ef the travellers. 
No,” replied the. other, 


“they never perform those re- 
ligious rites at solatean hour.” 


Scarce had they reached the 
avenue of poplars ‘leading “to 

















the Monastery of Celestins, 
than they distinguished a long 
train of Monks bearing lighte | 
tapers? they procecded with 
‘slow and solemn steps, and 
sang their funeral hymns. 
Pheir robes of dazzling white 
—the regularity of the proces 
sion—the monotonous ‘sound 
of the Abbey bell, which the 
direction of the wind rendered 
clear and distinct-—in short, 


} the whole scene imparted an 


impression of mekaneholy, the 
effects of which the travellers 
were unable to resst. They 
stopped from an impulse of res- 
pect, uncertain whether they 
should remain where they 
‘were, or should join in the 
.mournful train. 

They proceeded along the 
side ‘of the rocks, and deter- 
mined to adopt the latter 
course; they hastened by a 
short turning, and seon found 
themselves in the middle of the 
road, by which the procession 
must necessarily pass. They 
distinguished asuperb catale:to, 
borne by four men clad. in 
white, on which a man was 
laid, with his face uncovered, 
‘is hands crossed-euhis breast, 
and holding a chaplet-of flow- 
ers. Behind theca/aleito walked 
avenerableold Monk ; his baid. 
head here and there scatter- 
| ed'with'a fewhairs of silvered 
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whiteness, and the profound 
grief imprinte:! on, his coun- 
tenance, inspired respect and 
compassion. He rested upon 
the arms of two other Monks, 
and appeared scarce able to 
support himself, 


The travellers, after having 
eagerly sought Father Carlo 
among the Celestins who form. 
ed the procession, without hbe- 
ing able to find him, enquired 
of one of them in a low voice, 
whether he remained behind in 
the monastery. 


‘“* They are the morial re- 
mains of father Carlo,” an. 
swered the Monk, in sorrowful 
accents, ** we are noW accom- 
panying to the silent tomb. 
Father Genaro, whom yor he- 


hold there,” add d he, point- 


ing to the venera'le old man 


they had alreidy remarked. 


‘* the depositary of his last wil! 
executes it by burving the bo- 
dy of his virtuous friend in a 
vault, where already reposes 
that ofa Nun of San Cipriano.’ 


The travelers, extremely 
affected at wha: thev heard, 
could not restrain their tears ; 


‘they followed the procession. 


which entered a vault, but by 
a path opposite to ‘hat which 
led to the Grotto. The pro. 
digious quantity of tapers 





= a 
which enlightened the walls of 
this gloomy receptacle—the 
echoes of the steps of those 
who carried them—their so- 
lemn hymns, rendered still 
mere sonorous by the vaulted 
roofs, which reverberated every 
note, excited in the soul an 
impression of awe and sacred 
terror, which the most insensi- 
ble must in vain have attempt- 
ed to resist. 


Arrived at the tomb of Vir- 
ginia, the Monks knelt down 
while the cataletto was placed 
in the midst of them. The 
travellers then distinguished 
the features of Eugenio; he 
appeared like one in a pro- 
found sleep, his countenance 
was expressive of a celestial 
tranquility, and a sweet smile 
beamed upon his lips. Father 
Genaro advanced in silence, 
and for some minutes contem- 


then covering with an eternal 
veil that face he had so often 
seen imprinted with grief and 
despair, he gave full vent to 
his sorrow, and retired, whife 
the holy Monks deposited his 
inanimate corpse in the tomb 
of Virginia. 

The travellers could no 
longer support so sad and 
heart-rending a spectacle, and 


immediately pursued the road 
.to Urbino. 








plated his unfortunate friend = 
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‘They walked with slow and 
pensive steps, listened with at- 
tention, while their souls melt- 
ed at the melancholy chants of 
the Monks as they returned to 
their Monastery, and the echoes 
prolonged the vibration of the 
funeral bell, and repeated to 
the distant hills its awful and 

.. SOLEMN. SOUND, 








SELECTED. 
For the Lady’s Miscellany 


A True Story. 
‘EVGENIO to EMMA, 


ON HER RETURN FROM THE 
EAST-INDIES. 


Dear Emma, that the splendid 
_ garb could gain, 
E’en in an hour exempt from grief 
and pain 


- Th’ attentive gaze, proves my de- 


voted heart 


“From‘eyes so bright met no re- 


sistless dart ; 


“For when the Maid Love's potent 


cestus wears, 
The jealous God no glance divid- 
ual bears. 


Ah!in these halcyon days, a 

mind at ease 

Empower’d slight things to inter- 
est and to please ; 

That Memory should their faded 
tints relume, 

When deprivation’s deepest shad- 

ows gloom, 


o~ 








Perhaps seems strange ‘—but now, 
that full, and iree, 

My long imprisoned spirit springs 
to thee, 

Friend of my love? to whom I 
dare reveal 

All that my Soul has felt,‘ or 
knows to feel, | 

So sofiened seem the asperities of 


grief, 
My senses anchor on the kind re- 
sie; 
With trivial circumstance retard 
the pen, 
E’er languid solitude shall lower 
again 
'For oh! when lost in woes of 
lengthened date, 
_ Alone we’ve lean’d upon the thorn 
of fate, 
Seeking, at last, the kind assua- 
sive rest, 
Found only on compassion’s downy 
breast, 

We feel as soft th’ imparted ser- 
rows flow, 
Almost discharg’d the bitterness 

of woe. 
Within Ernesto’s hospitable 
gates, 
Alarm’d at my delay, affection 
wails ; 


But as I lead the — bright dis- 
tinguish’d maid, 

Explain her danger, and my pros- 
perous aid, 

The dear inhabitants around her 
move, | 

With deep respect, kind care, and 
generous love. 


And soott we learn, our peace- 
fui walls contain 
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The splendid baie ess of a vast do- 
mnain, , 

Emira, she, whose wealth, ' and 
charms i inspire, 

The crond of titled youth with am: | 
orous fire ; 

While rumour paints her, ’midst 
th’ obsequious train, 

Tho’ {roiic, insolent; tho’ haughty, 
vain, 

But to our cyes, these wild and 
wandering fires 

Are screen’d by rising hopes and 
gay desires ; 

Fer still, the parting hour with | 
care delay’d 

Emira loiters in t.rnesto’s shade ; 

The noon-tide Sun, the Evemny’s | 
softer ray 

Beholds the fair-one thro” the val- 
ley stray ; 


Thus. on * Matilda leaning, fond- || 


ly own 
Her heart’s new choice in pas- 
sion’s Warmest tone. 


** Lostto. the world, for ever |: 


could I dwell 

In the dear precincts of this syl- 
van Cell; 

Renounce each vain, tho’ once a- 
dor’d delight, 

That dissipates the day, or gilds! 
the night; 

That can each gay sedyusing art 
employ, 

To flatter beauty, andinspirit joy.” 


Thus the proud maid, of all her 
scorn disarm ’d, 
By strange, and partial preference 
strongly charm’d, 


° Engenio’s Sister. 


; | 
| 


| Feels, anew Eden steal upon the 

_ bowers, | 

And chides with sighs the swiftly 
fleeting hours; 

Still at the chearful Board, or as 

‘she roves 

Along the plain, or lingérs in the 
groves, | 

Each glowing wish, from new- anne 

i passion sprung, 

|, Each soft disorder, on her siti 

hung, 

}} At my approach reveal, tho’ much 
in vain, 

_ What words are little wanted ta 

explain, 

Vain! had FI never seen the 

matchless grace, 

| The teaching’ sweetness of-Lou- 

isa’s face ; 

‘Where from each feature beams, 
or mildly plays, 

Refined intelligence, with varying 
rays ; 

| Where native dignity, with air se- 

} rene, 








| 
| 


' Conscious, not arrogant, adorns her 

| mein ; 

_ While from those eyes, in scorn 
of artful wiles, 

| The tender spotless soul looks out, 
and smiles.—— 





These unbeheld, yet still Emira’s 
charms 
| Had ne’er allur’d Eugenio to her, 
| arms ; ) 
|For oh! the fever’d languor of 
the eye, 
| The re... ess blushes, the voluptu- 
ous sigh, 
The impatient haughtiness, but 
half conceal’d, 
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The rage of pleasure in each j} Or the proud boast of lineal blood, 


glance reveal’d, 
Tho’ in youth's fervid hours, per- 
chance they fire 
The kindling ardours of unaw’d 
Desire, 
Quench, while the transient 
flames their force impart, 


The torch of passion, e’er it reach " 


the heart. 


*T was thus the youthful [thacan_ 


survey’d 
The goddess nymph, bencath her 
magic shade ; 


While Evucharis’ mild beauties 


foil'd the sway 

Of charms, that deck’d the daugh- 
ter of the day ; 

By love provected, when the 
piincely boy 

Beheld the dame her wonted lures 


employ ; 


Saw her fine form, by all the gra- . 


ces drest, 

The glowmg purple of the floating 
vest, 

And on her blooming check ‘the 
tresses bright, 

T hat play’d in wavy wreaths of 
golden light, 

Or on her snowy ‘bosom, ‘shining 
fell, , 

Like a warm Sun-beam on a Iil- 
ly’s bell. 


Not more Emira’s charms my | 


Soul engage, 
The fair Calypso of a sensual age ; 
And then licentious Beauty less, 


the stores 3 
That splendid Fortune on Emira 
pours 5 ~ 














" 


allied 

To rank, and pow’r, could wake 
that senseless pride, 

Which quenches the soft warmth 
that love inspires, 


And lights the nuptial torch with 
rayless fires. 


To save the fair-one from the 
thorny smart 
Of hopeless Passion, rankling in 
her heart: 
I urge my gentle sisters to reveal 
All my charm’d senses for Louisa 
feel ; 
The worth, the graces, which a- , 
round her wait, 
4nd all the smiling prospect of our 
~ fate. ; 


Emira listens with impassion’d 
_ scern, . ; 

Of wounded pride, and rival anger 
born. 

Unwish’d unwelcome,asthe theme 
arose, | 

Her clouded cheek in deep suffu- 
sion glows, 

Proudly exclaiming,—“ Can Eu- 
genio prove 

Cold, and obdurate to my lavish 
love ? 

Has beauty’s magic zone my bo- 
som bound, 

Does rank exholt me, and has for- 
tune crown’d, 

Phat faint attractions ina village 
Maid 

Should shield the passions which 
these eyes invade? 

Impossible '-but oh ? thy lipsim- 
part 
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‘The suing of jealousy, that goads 


my heart. ; 

Matilda, all my waking dreams di- 
vine : i 

Thy charming brother shall at 
length, be mine! 

This groyeling flame was but or- 
dain’d to prove 

Thy friend’s wish’d triumph at the 
shrine of love 

And by comparison of brighter 
charms, 


To light Eugenie to Emira’s 


arms.” 


(To be Continued. } 








SELECTED. 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
The Parsons Legacy. 


Instead of the fables and fic- 
tions commonly related, hear 
the history of a parson in the 
vicinity of antwerp- His cure 
was tolcrably good ; and with 
a spirit of econemy, that would 
not suffer him to squander away 
his substance as many do, in 
luxurious or idle expences, it 
enabled him in time to amass a 
good fortune. But neither his 
prudence, nor his riches ceuld 
avert the stroke of death. He 
became dropsical ; and having 
no hopes of recovery from the 
physicians whom he consulted, 
he made up his mind ; allotted 
to pious and charitable purpos- 
es all that belonged to him, not 
everlooking the dispesal of 





! 
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the most minute article of fur- 
niture in his house; and after 
he had settled his affairs and 
quieted his conscience, he 
tiiought of nothing but dying 
i peace-—In this conjuncture, 
there came brother Lewis, and 
brother Simon, two Domini- 
cans of antwerp, and had often 
been entertained at the parsons 
house. They reconed, on 
this occasion, to find, as usual 
good fareand comfortable lodg- 
ings; but for once they were 
disappointed ; and were oblig. 
ed to go farther for a dinner. 
Nevertheless, they made en- 
quiry concerning the particular 
circumstances of the sick mans 
disorder; they felt his pulse, 
examined his arms, his legs, his 
body ; and with a compassion- 
ate ar, that he was too far 
xone for hope; and that the 
evil had increased to such a 
pitch, that it would be impos- 
sible to stop the growth of it. 
As they were going out, it oc- 
cured to their reflection, that 
the parson, having been a strict 
economist all his life, ought to 
have plenty of money in his 
coffers; and.they formed a 
project for ridding him of part 
of ix. ** We want twenty li- 
vres for our library,” said they 
to cach other; if we could get 
them out of this bloated di- 
vive, we shon!d meet. with a 
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hearty welcome from the prior|| 


of the Convent. This ide 
made sO strong an impression 
on them that they resolved to 
follow itup; and, in conse- 
quence brother Lewis, as the 
persuasive speaker of the two, 
undertook the office. 
: F. W. 
- €To be Continued.) 

——a 33: 

The SPECULALOR. 

The Speculator begs leave 
to represent, that owing to par- 
ticular circumstances, he has 
not been able for several weeks 
past,—to render that attention 
to the Lady’s Miscellany, he 
could have wished; yet the 
patrons to that establishment 
may take it for granted, that 


_ nothing on his part shaJl in fu- 


ture be spared to give univer- 
sal satisfaction. On Saturday 
next he will again :«sume the 
conduction of this paper. 


*,* The “ Midnight Lucu. 
bration’ is in the first place 
indecent, in the 2a. ungrammat- 
ical. © And in’ the $d.° without 
any kind of form or connection 
—£rgo cannot appear—I, G’s 


Poetical nonsense, is “rejected 


for the same coquet reason— 


‘the Queery, shail have a.place 
‘next week.—A number of 
“Manuscripts are in My poOsses- 


sion, and shall be attended to. | 














From the Desk of Poor Ro- 
bert the Scribe. 


Tho‘ she in wit and fortune shine; 
In form and beauty be divine ; 
A Siut shail ne‘er be wife of mine. 


There are some lessons very 
proper to be given in domestic 
economy, which the writers of 
/yeur quarto and your jolio 
volumes think below the digni- 
ty of the desk, and they must 
pass without remark unless 
some humble, plodding wight, 
like Poor Robert the Scribe, 
shall take them into his special 
consideration;and among these, 
one on cleanliness is not the 
least important. . 


Some writer has observed, 
(and I think I saw the observa- 
tion in the Gleaner) that ‘ clean- 
liness is allied to godliness.’ 
Certain it is, that there is an 
intimate connexion between the 
purity of the body and th; pur. 
ity of the mind. No woman 
can be lovely who is not neat. 
the faires: form that ever trod 
the earth, though she were 
young and blocni:ing as Hebe— 
tho’ * grace were in her step— 
heaven in her eye—in all her 
gestures dignity and love,” vet 


| should she eppear abroad! with 


her neck ms or rists creasy; 
believe me, ear giclst she 
Beng excite ge disgust. 
| When Paris decided that most 
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delicate and important point 
on the south western declivity 
of Mount Ida, had Venus ap- 
peared with her mouth greased 
like an alderman’s wife at a 
turile feast, depend on it she 
never would have been honored 
with the apple. | 


Harry Hawkeye, of the city || 
cf New York, was a young 
gentieman of much sprightli- |; 
ness and wit; genteel in his |! 
manners—of graceful person, 
and possessii'ga handsome for- 
tune, You may easily guess 
thar allthe girls set their caps 
for him.—Henry, though not 
too fastidious, was yet desirous 
of getting a good wife. ‘ Beau- 
ty,’ said he, ‘is desirable ; 
good sense anj good nature 


necessary, but neatness,’ added || 


he, ‘ isindispensable.’ A young 
lady with whom he became ac- 
quant d, added to a fine per- 
son, regular features and go:.d 


their strawberries which wer® 
at that season in high perfection. 
Seatud in adelightful arbor in 
the garden, they chatted awhile 
as you may suppose of love; 
_and then she ran to bring with 
| her own hand some strawberries 
snd cream;afier regaling them- 
| selves with the delicious treat, 
| Harry, playing with his saucer, 
| chanced to turn it bottom ap- 
| wards in his lap. What was 
‘his astonishment when -he be- 
held the bottom of the saucer 
| black with dirt! It would have 
' posed a man of less sensibility 
than he poss+ssed.—He seized 
jan oportunily, and wrote. on 
| the grease with the end of the 
‘spoon the following lines, and 
| left the house, which he visited 
mo’ more. 





| Though she in wit and fortune shine ; 
In form and beauty be divine ; 
A Slut shai ne‘er be wife of miné. 








nature, a tort@ne often thou- 
sand dollars. Dorathy Harley, 
(forthat was her name) was 
well pleased with the attention 
ef Harry. The courtship went 
on andevery body considered 
it ap excellent match. 


; 


One afternoon Harry went 
up to her father’s which was a 
little way in the country, to 
spend a few hours with his 











“ANECDOTE, 


A geile but a few 


months married, as he was 
bearing home a cradle one 
day ,’was. met by a friend, who 
exclaimed with a smile, ** Ah! 





these are the fruits of matrimo- 
ny.” * No,’ returned the other 


* this is only the fruit basket.’ 





Dorothy to partake of some of 
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| VARIETY. 


A sharper, who had pawned 
his hat, going out of a church 
in the middle of a crowd, 
snatched a man’s hat from un- 
der his arm. The pbor fellow, 
feeling his hat gone, cried ‘ they 
have stolen my hat.’ The shar- 
per,immediately putting the 
hat gn his head, and covering 
it with both hands, exclaimed, 
“havethey '—I defy them to 
take miue.” 


iE 


A marriage was celebrated 
Jast month at Paris, between a 
wine-merchant and a female, 
who, disguised in male attire, 
had served six years, and dur- 
ing that time given such proofs 
of valour, that she had been 
raised from the ranks to a cap- 
taincy. In a late action in 
Spain, she was wounded in the 


breast, which led toa discove- | 


ty of her sex, and she was per- 
mitted to retire upon halt pay- 
Honor thy father & mother. 
He who abuses or lifts his 
hand against his parent, will 
hardly eseape'the gallows, or 
some untimely or miserable | 


Sa 


eye that mocketh at his father, 
and despiseth to obey his mo< 


} ther, the ravens of the valley 


shall pick it out, aud the young 
eagles shall eat it.” 
The Quaker’s Reply. 

A gay, young spark, of 
disconsolate turn, travelling in 
a stage coach to London, forc- 
ed his sentiments upon the 
company, by attempting to rid- 
icule the scriptures; and, a- 
mong other tepics, made him- 
self merry with the story of 
David and Goliah, strongly 
urging .the impossibility of a 
youth, like David, being able 
to throw a stone with sufficient 
force to sink into the giant’s 
forehead; On this he appeal- 
ed to the company, and in par 
ticular to a grave oid gentleman 
of the denomination of quakers, 
who sat silent in one corner of 
the carriage-** Indeed, friend,” 


| replied he, ** I do not think it 








end. Solomon has said,——** the 





\ at all impossible, if the Philis. 


tine’s head was assoftas thine.’ 


Cure for the Whooping Cough. 

Take one fourth of a pint of 
sweet or Olive Oil, the same 
quantity of common Leeks, 
cut them fine, and simmer 
them moderately two or three 
hours ; add honey to make it 
palatable ; half a table spoonfyl 
@ portion for an adultif tak- 
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en four or five times a day it 


will ina tew aays;remove. this | 


distressing disorder. . - 


” 


PETER THE CRUEL. 


A Canon of the cathedral of 
Seville, affected in ‘his dress, 
and particularly in his shoes, 
could noi find a workman to 
his likeing. An unfortunate 


shoemaker,to whom | he appli- || 


éd, after quitting” many others 
having brought hin a pair of 
shoes not made to please his 
taste, the Canon becanie furi- 
ous, and seazing one of tie 
tools of the shoemaker, pave 
him with it so many blows 
‘upon the head, as laid him 
dead on the floor. the unhappy 
“man left a widow, four daugh- 


‘ters, and u son fourtecn years | 
‘of age, the eldest of the indi- || 


gent family, They made their 
complaints tothe Chapter: the 


Canen was prosecuted, and ; 


_condemned not to appear in the 
choir jor a year. ‘Ihe young 
shoemaker, baving attained to 

‘man’s estate, was scarcely able 
to get a livelihood, and, over- 

‘whelmed with wreichedness, 

.sat down, on the day ot a pro- 

’ cession, at the door of the cath- 

- edral of Seville, in the moment 
the procession passed by; A- 

-mongst the .otiier Canons, he 

*, erceived the murderer of his 





Sia ey 


father. . At the sight of this 
| man, filial afiection, rage, and 
| despair, got so far the beter 
| of his reason that he stabbed 
/him tothe heart. The young 
}) man was seized convicted ofthe 
‘crime, and condemned to be 
| quarted alive. Peter, whom we 
‘call the cruel, and wnom the 
_ Spaniards, with more reason, 
cali the Lover of Justice, was 
‘then at Seville. ‘The affair 
came to his knowledge; and, 
\ after learning the particulars, 
| be determined tobe himséif the 
| judge of the young shoemaker, 
“When he proceedeu to. give 
| Judgmeat, ie first annulled the 
| sentence pronounced by ihe 
| Clergy; and, alter asking the 
| Young man what profession he 
was of, “J forbid you,” said 


| 


ihe, ‘* to make shoes jor a year 





| to come.’’ 


o> Gee 
ACROSTIC. 
(| Humane’ and mild—serene as closing 
day 

| A ttractive angel—fair, and gently gay 

R efuigent beauty : idol of my love 

R eceive benignely, and these lays ap- 
prove 

I nspired by love, while trembling with 
alarms 

£ ssay’s my pen to trace thy heavenly 
charms 

Transcending grace’s gambol when you 
smile, 

D elightful dimples playing all the while 

O ft bleeds my heait a. viciomto my 
charms 

U nworthy her who oft my bosom warms 

G rant me dear maid the extacy to joia 
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L ips rudeindeed, to honv'd lips of thine 
An O forgive. if love’s ambitious bound 
S oar over lofty for a careless wound 
S uch are my hopes and, bemy wishes 
crown’d. I. D. 


Ee 


HIBERNIAN ARITHMETIC. 


An Trish counseller having 
lost his cause, which had been | 
"tried before three jadges, one 
of whom was esteemed a very 
able lawyer, and the other two 
but different, someof the o- 
ther barristers were very 
metty on the occasion,— 
““ Well now, savs. he, who 
the devil could help it, when 
there were anhundred judges 
on the bench ?”—An hun. 
dred, said a stander bye, there 
were but three. ‘“ By St. 
Patrick, replied he there was 
one and two cuphers.”’ 
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NEW-YORR, September 7.1811. 


* © Be it our task. 
To note the passing tidings of the time 











The City Inspector reports the death of 
57 persons in this city and suburbs dur. 
ing the last week, ending on the 31st ult. 


CORONER'S REPORT. 


Found, drownded, on Saturday, Jist 
ult, ewo miles from town,a man name 
unknown. He was stout built had on 
a long black coat with yellow metal but. 
‘tons: orange colored marseiles vest, 


te 


handkerchief on his neck. and hac in his 
nocket a red andyellow flag hanker- 
chief, marked WL. L-—all new. —He 
had also 2 smal’ guidring on his right 
hand little finger.— Col. 


—_—+-- 


Falmouth, August 9. 





| a worthy young ma» inthe prime 


Suicide. A few days past, capt P.—s 


of life. but a period to his existence. 
Thecause is said to: be, that having 


long been witness to the intemperance 
of his father, and having in vain attem- 

pted to keep it secret, he closed his own 
eves, that he might never more fee? and 
see his family mortified, by the most 
Aisgraceful scene a child can witness 

—the drunkermess of a parent. 





A boy from an American vessel was 
received into the public infermity here 
a few dave ago under very peculiar cir- 
cumstances--While yet on the=A mericamn 
coast, the legs of this unfortunate youth 
which had been very badly frost bitten 
exhibited such symptoms of gapgrene, 
that nothing but immediate amputstion 
seemed to have any chance of saving his 
life. In this desperate extremity, with 
no surgeon at hand an Italian sailor 
offered his services, which after some 
deleberation were accepted, He cut off 
the poor bo;s legs with a common case 
knife and sawed the bones with a large 
carpenters saw and bound up the stump 
in the best manner he could. The doy 
happily survived this seene of buchery, 
and isnow inthe Liverpool Infiirmary 
in a fair way of complete recovery - 


















c 


- 





A Chaleston paper mentions; that the 
Branch Bank of that city had been rob- 
bed of upwards of 100,000 dollars in spe, 
cie Letters received by yesterday‘s mail 
state, that the sum missing’ amounts to 
160,000 dollars—and that the money 
had been taken out, and the empty boxes 
left in the usual places, so as to avoid 








croos-barred, striped blue and white 
pantalioous: suwarew boot white 








suspicion, It is not known at what time 
thie robbery was contrmiitted: | 
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(executed) 4. W. Hodges, 


4n Tortola. 
sq. one of the . xecutive couneil of that 
island, for the murder of one of his 
slaves, by severe’ flogging. The jury 
which convicted bim récommen. 
ded him to mercy ; but as it was suppo- 
sed he had before murdered four of his 
staves,’"Govervor Elliot ordered the law 
to have its course + and he was hung on 
the Sth May last. 
—~<B Oe 


SHlarried. 


On Thursday the 5th inat by the rev. 
Bihop Hobart. Capt Elias Terwilliger. 
to Miss Eliza Cecilia Wood. daughter of 
Mr Sohn Wood merchant. 

On the 13th inst. by the rev. Mr Clart 
Mr. Fames Sherwood,to Miss Eleanor 
Boss, daughter of Mr. Foseph Bess all 
of this city. 

On Saturday the 24th ult by the rev. 
Mr. Spring Mr. Wm. A. Fennings, to 
Miss Fliza Philips. 

At Chilicothe on the 8th ult. by Timothy 


R Hawley, esq. Fohn Schoon, resently 
from Germany, to Miss Ann Wilson, late 
‘from Irelan4, Both of Fefferson, Ashta- 

éula county, Ohio. 

Since Durch and Irish doth agree, 

To live in Love and Harmony : 

May other nations learn from them, 

for to respect the rights of men : 

Their quarre!s into silence hush, 

‘In peace together eat their uust ! 


On the 10th Ffuly by the rew, Dr Gal- 
hagher Mr. ohn Toussaint to Miss Su- 
san Henry both of this place- 

OP I hereby give notice that I will not 
Se accountable for any debts contracted by 
any said wife. FOHN TOUSSAINT. 


Charleston paper of Fuly 27th. 


At Farmington. Nerth, Seciety, on the 
25th ult. the veteran Mr. Edgon, aged 61 
of Marcellus, (N.Y.)to the wengradle 
Miss Martha Belden, aged aa * 
& former place. 

















Died. 


At Greewwithyon Tuesdgy the Sd inst 
Mr. Sammel: Milligan. — 


On Tuesday the 3d inst Mrs Rache? 
Brinckerhoff aged 70 years. 


At Keene, (N. H.) on the.4th.inst. Mr. 
Nathan Elake, aged 99 years and five. 
™ onths. > 


On Wednesday the SB inst at Yeritho. 
Long Island Mrs. Semima Mott, wife 
of Fahy Mott, of this city. 


On Tuesday last, after a lingering ili. 
ness Mr. Fonathan Wheeler, merchant, 
late of Baltimore, 


On board the ship Suppoart, from Sa. 
wannah now at quarentine Mr. Sohn Ba*- 
nes a native of Boston. 


At New-Orieans on she 7th Aug. Mr. 
‘Peter Bogart Merchant aged 22, secon? 
son of Mr. Peter bagi of Fitshing, 


On Sunday night lal Flatbush, L, J: 
Mr. Wm. Masterton of this city. 


On Saturday the 39h inste Mere. 
Catharine Reid; aped 42 years, wife Mr. 
Sohn Redd bodkseller, Also Mr. Themas 


Leany. 
On Saturday the 39th inst Mr. W7i!- 


lam Stayley, merchant late ‘of Neve. 


Orleans. 

At Philadelphia in the 30th year of his 
age Mr. Henry Walker eon of Win. 
Walter of Birmingham. 

On Monday 26th inst. at Philacelphi¢g 
in the 70-year of his age. Thomaé Fitz. 
mons. esq. 

In West Nantmeal Chester County 
Fennsyloania onthe 9th inst Mrs Many 
Starvett at an adwaneed age. 

On Tuesday lagt aged 41 years Yosepi: 
Clay Cashier ofthe Farmers and Me- 


chanics Bank. 


s 
bettie «ote. 
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The Musee en, Fee _— “alternate.” 


Erom the Belfast Commercial Chronicle. 


SONG: — 


Arr—* The Wild Geese.” 
FROM THE IRISH. 


Fi the year 1691, the ever-memerable 
Seige of Limerick, was terminated by 
ts snrrender to the army of William 
Ill. Though the terms of the Capitu: | 
dation. were the most favourable that ' 
a conquered people could effect, the 
greater number resolved to take advan | 
tage of au article in the treaty. Whech ' 
permited their emigination ; and, ac: | 
cordingly. the flower of the Irish gar- 
vison embarked for foreign cosntries. 
dn getting under way their vessels were 
greeted from the shore by a crowd of 
females, who joined in a song of grat- 
itude for the bravery f their. defenders, | 
and grief for their own and their coun- 
try's loss in their departure. 





Behoid the crowded barks that bear 
The pride of Erin from her shore ; 
Nark ! their voice salutes the ear, 


'| Yes, now she falls; no guardian hand Mi 





Farewell—farewell for ever more, 
Farewell! 


A fresher breeze impels each sail, 

’ ‘Swifter they cut the yielding wave, 

Till distance, and the rising gale, 
‘Ravedeowned the voices of the brave; 








Farewei! | 


— 


Lost are their forms, and, fromour eye® 
Their lessening vessels sweep alang ;* 
Now, let the voice af sadness rise, 
Now, strike theharpto sorrow’s song 
Farewell! 






But vain expression’s plaintive powers 
Our weeping country’s woes to tell ; 
Yet, not with yonder humbled towers 
Her pride, her strength, her iglory 
fell ; | Farewell! 


No, then her glory owned no stain, 
Her pride, her strength, then shone 
as high ; 
They howed—a conquest to obtain, 
And changed defeat to victory ; 
| Farewell ¥ 


But now is faded all her fame, - 
Lost are the triumphs she has weng 
Torn are the troph es from her n me, | 
The sons she gloried i in are gone » sh 
Farewell * ig 


Gone from their native vallies far, 

No combat on some foreign plain ; 
Lead Gaul’s thick squadron to the war; 
Give valour to the hosts of Spain ; 

Farewell ! 


Her prostrate from the éarth to eaise:, . 
And, Erin, lost, deserted Jand, 
Has bade the Brightest of her days 


Farewell: 


————D -- que 
BY M‘CREERY. 
Tune—Costle of Mago. 


Lae 


Underneath yon willow weeping, 
In his dark.and narrow bed, 

By his harp in silence s}-eping, 
The last bard of Erin’s laid, 

Miasic soft as virgins whisper, 
Often floats among the trees, 
When the smiling star of vesper, 
Courts the twilight semmer breez® 


_— 
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At the blush of early morfiing, 

Murrow ing sweet the trees among, 

Oft the lonely robin mourning, 

Thrills his litte tender song. 

When May day wings her golden hours: 
Then advancing on the green, 

Strewing Carolan’s tomb with flowers) 
Are the maids of Kilrone seen. 


Sweet they sing around the willow ; 

Soft the sighing trees replies ——~ | 

“ Cold, alas! the clayey pillow, 
Where the bard of Erin lies. ia 
Steen on, sweet bard, thy living nuinbers 
Erin’s sons may rouse again ; 

And wakethy genius from his slumbers, 
In a bold and pleasing strain.” 


FROM THE SHAMROCK, 
THE DREAM. 

The dream is o’er “tis gone ‘tis fled, 
The zrial phantom’s left my bed ; 
Ah ' come, relieve me from mty pain, 
Afondly wish to dream again 

Of Erin. 
Again to view that dearest spot, 
Ali ! ne*er ah ! ne“‘er to be forgot ; 
Again to see the rocky hill, 
Again to hear the gurgling rill 


. ‘ InErin. 
Tn faney, fond again to view 
The bow‘ret hung with pearly dew : 

To see again the wild goats bound, 
‘To list‘ the soft flute’s warbling sound 
2 in Erin. 
dnd ah t on Emma dear to g2ze, 
dnd on hért lip the sweet smile raise ; 
To tread with her the flow‘ry wild; 
And wipe the tear from mis‘ry‘s child 
In Erin. . 
With her repose by Neagh‘s shore, _ 
And watch the shrill lark gayly soar ; 
@r list‘ the time-worn harper‘s song 
@n zephyrs borne the groves among 
Of Erins 
But the fond fanthom’‘s fled away, +/ -» 
And gayly opes the rising day; . 








White far, far fom my monntains dear, 
I silent drop the mournful tee 
_~ Fer Erin. 


» . “ A MARY. 
FOR SALE at this OFFICE. 
The 8, 9, 10 11 and 12th, Volumes 
of the LADY'S WEEKLY MISCEL.- 
LANY, handsomely bound and lettered. 
Price § 1 50 cents, per volute. 


ae 3D es 
Checks, Cars, Hauidbills 
“AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 
Neatly and correctly executed, on 
reasonable terms; and goods ~ 
(ot any kind) will be taken ~ 
in part f.ryment,—at the 


Office. of the 
LADY’S MISCELLANY ~ 
eS ee * 


m CARPET WEAVER. 
The subscriber, respectfully solicits 
the patronage of the Lady's im this city, 
as carpet weaver.—he 8a fared man, 
and wishes to employ fig’ tiftie i 
wav, a9 weaving has genera 
profession, he will b : for, and 
will strictly attend to all.o ders lefi for 
him at No 12 Henry street, 
August 17th 1811. John Jones. 








Thomas H. Brantingham, has removed 
to No. 145 Broadway, wg A yap conti- 
nues to procure money on Mortrages, 
notes of hand & deposits, buys & Sells 
houses. improved farms. & tracts of land 
Also lets & leased hause: & lots, on rea- 
sonable camnision — Also he lerse of 
2 houses, & annuity. Alsn for sale 36 
farms, several with gon improvenientss 
will be sold law, goods & property of e- 
verv sort takén in payment, or anv who 
forms a company tickets & draw for the 
different fams will be liberaly paid for it 
Also a skilfull farming man with a good 
character, will meet with encouragement 
by anplving as above. 


_PRINTED AND PUNLISHED BY 
SAMUEL B. WHITE,’: 
2No. 317 Water-street, New-York: 
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